
FIERCE CONTESTS
IN COMMITTEES.

Michigan Delegates Seat¬
ed at Last by a Vote

of 27 to 16.

Many Silver Men Refused to
Vote for the Unseating

of the Gold Men.

Feared It Would Establish a

Dangerous Precedent to Turn
Out Delegates-at-Large.

Subsequently It Was Voted to Unseat
the Michigan Delegates and

Seat the Silverites.

PLATFORM SUITS THE MAJORITY.

Senator Hill's Resolution Commending
Cleveland's Courage, Fidelity and

Integrity Laid on the
Table.

Chicago, July 8..At 9 o'clock this morn¬

ing members of the Committee on Resolu¬
tions began to straggle into the parlors of
the National Committee. Most of them
"wore a droopy aspect. They had lost rest
and sleep, but the ordeal made no visible
impression upon Senator Hill. He looked
as brisk and.as well prepared for work as

though he had enjoyed his usual rest. So
did the hardy Tillman, of South Carolina.
The sub-committee of nine reported, six of
them recommending the silver platform and
three opposing it.
Senator Hill announced that he and his

associates of the minority would consider
the reported platform to themselves in an¬

other room. He said the minority was

aware of its inability to effect any change
in the direction desired by the anti-silver
members. Therefore, they would leave the
silver majority to discuss and arrange the
platform as they wished. He said, how¬
ever, that the voluntary absence of the
minority members must not be construed
as a waiver of any of the rights and prin¬
ciples and privileges they possessed as

members of the committee. The minority
members withdrew to Senator Hill's par¬
lor, and the silverites proceeded to discuss
the report of the sub-committee in detail.
The silver plank, which was Identically

the same as the one written by ex-Con¬

gressman Bryan and adopted at a State
convention in Nebraska two years ago, was

entirely acceptable. Delegate Davis, of
Florida, offered a substitute for the Cuban
resolution. He wanted a direct and em¬

phatic declaration for the independence of
Cuba; that the Convention urge President
Cleveland to immediately recognize the

belligerent rights of the Cubans In accord¬
ance with the request contained in the res-

©lutiooi adopted by Congress several months
ago.
This was going further than some of the

members deemed prudent. Still, Mr. Davis's
substitute might have been adopted had
it not been for the unwillingness of Till¬
man and others to even indirectly request
anything from the President. The substi¬
tute was rejected and the original resolution
adopted.

On the Territories.
When the subject of the admission of the

Territories into the Union was reached
another difference of opinion was devel¬
oped. The resolution of the sub-committee
was pronounced too vague and tame to suit
Mr. Bryan and other members from the
West. A substitute was adopted stiffly
declaring for the admission of the Terri¬
tories into the family of States as fast as

they respectively passed the requisite popu¬
lation.
The reported platform was considered

seriatim, but there was no discussion.
It was more in the nature of a conversa¬
tion than a debate. AVhen the platform
had been constructed to suit the silverites,
the minority members returned. Senator
Hill had the draft of a minority report,
which he showed to Senator Jones. It was

then that the only exciting incident of the
meeting occurred. Senator Hill offered a

resolution commending the integrity, cour¬

age and fidelity of President Cleveland.
"Don't offer that," suggested several.
;*I will offer it," retorted Senator Hill,

with considerable warmth. "As a member
of this committee, I have a right to pre¬
sent this resolution. You may vote it down
dispose of it as you will.but 1 offer it for

'adoption."
The members gathered around the table

in an excited manner, apparently appre¬
hending a clash between the stalwart
Senator from New York and some of the
silverites, who are venomously antagonistic
to Cleveland. But the scene was of short
duration.
Senator Tillman moved to lay the reso¬

lution of Senator Hill on the table. The
motion cut off all debate and there was

nothing to do but call the roll. The mo¬

tion of Tillman to table prevailed by a

vote of 33 to 15, three members being ab¬
sent, of the three two would have voted
with Tillman and the other with Hill.
Hence the exact number willing to utter
a good word for the President was six¬
teen.
The committee adjourned at 1:55 p. m.

Chairman Jones proceeded to prepare the
majority report for presentation to the
Convention, and Senator Hill, accompanied
by Senators Grey and Vilas, retired to his
room to put the minority report in shape.
The anti-silver members had determined

that they would not cause useless delay
by engaging in a debate in opposition to
the silver plank. They knew that no ef¬
forts they could make would effect the
slightest change In the free coinage reso¬
lution.
The fight in the Committee on Creden¬

tials, perhaps one of the longest on record,
was extended for almost twenty-four hours.
When the committee met it was not thought
that they would unseat the Michigan dele¬
gation, as the National Committee had
with one exception voted unanimously in
favor of the gold delegates from that.
State. It was a foregone conclusion, how¬
ever, that the contesting delegation led by
Congressman Bryan, of Nebraska, would
be seated and the Mahouey delegates seated
by the National Committee thrown out.
After a session of five hours, in which

both sides of the Michigan case were heard,

the committee by a vote of 27 to 16 decided
to seat the Michigan delegates. Many of
the silver delegates refused to vote for the
unseating of the sold men, claiming It es¬

tablished a dangerous precedent to unseat
delegates-at-large where the only Demo¬
cratic organization had certified to their
election.
After the case had been disposed of the

Bryan-Mahoney fight of Nebraska was

taken up and settled by an almost unani¬
mous vote. The case of South Dakota was

gone into and the occupants of the seats
certified to by the Democracy of that State
were allowed to retain their seats.
While a motion to adjourn was being

made a resolution was offered by one of
the silver men to reconsider the action in
the case of Michigan and refer the matter
to the sub-committee. The committee did
not act on the resolution, but adjourned
to meet at 10 o'clock In the convention
Hall. At their meeting before the con¬
vention was called to order, the tip was

given out to silver men by the more con¬
servative members of the committee, that
if Michigan delegates unseated the gold
men of the convention would withdraw or
refuse to vote. Senator White, who had
been selected as permanent chairman, was

approached and asked if the gold men of
the convention did not vote, how would
he construe the two-thirds rule?

The Two-Thirds Rule.
It is claimed he stated that he would con¬

sider two-thirds of the delegates voting, as
two-thirds of the convention, as with the
withdrawal or refusal to vote of the gold
men, the vote of the Bland men would be
two-thirds of the convention, this meant
the nomination of Bland upon the first
ballot.
When this became known the Boies,

Blackburn, McLean, Matthews and Pen-
noyer men were forced to combine with the
gold men to defeat the Bland men from
controlling the convention. When the com¬
mittee reported to the convention, they
reported simply upon the South Dakota
and Nebraska Cases and asked for more
time to consider the Michigan case.
When the convention adjourned, the Com¬

mittee on Credentials went into executive
session. Unable to secure any satisfactory
compromise with the gold men after argu¬
ing the case for several hours. It was placed
in the hands of a sub-committee of six.
After arguing the case for two hours the
sub-committee were unable to come to any
agreement that was satisfactory to the com¬
mittee us a whole, and the. matter was re¬
ported back for the committee to dispose of.
During the session of the sub-dommlttee

assurances were received that the gold
men, or sufficient of them, would remain
and vote in the convention so that the
nomination of Bland could not be made
on first ballot under Chairman White's in¬
terpretation of the rules. It was also
stated that Chairman White had agreed to
consider two-thirds of the convention two-
thirds of the elected delegates, and not
two-thirds of those voting. When this be¬
came known the committee voted to unseat
the Michigan delegates and seat the silver
men, seating the four delegates-at-large
and the four district delegates.
The fight in the Committee on Creden¬

tials has caused a great deal of dissatisfac¬
tion among the SUver men, especially
among the more conservative meniDers of
't. The men who led the fijjjit for a re¬
consideration of the decision of the com¬
mittee and many others feel that a great
wrong has been done to whoever is to be
the nominee of the party. Governor Mc¬
Laren, of Mississippi, was the recognized
leader of the radical silver men, who were
in favor of seating the contestants at all
times.

FOR A PLAN OF CAMPAIGN.
The Republican National Committee Will

Decide Upon One Next Tuesday
in Cleveland.

Cle""land, July 8..The National Repub¬
lican Executive Committee will meet in
Mark Hanna's office in this city next
Tuesday. The committee will then de¬
cide that the National Headquarters will
be in New York City, as is customary;
will fill the vacancies in the National Com¬
mittee from Colorado, Alaska and the
District of Columbia, and will decide upon
a plan of campaign. This last and most
important of its immediate functions de¬
pends so entirely upon the action of the
National Democratic Convention that any
forecast at present Is impossible.

It Is expected here that the Democratic
Convention will adjourn Friday at the lat¬
est. The day following adjournment Mark
Hanna will go to Canton to make a final
submission to Major McKInley of the
membership of the Executive Committee
of the Republican party. This approved,
the list will be made public. Two, or per¬
haps three, vacancies exist in the sense
thp.t they await the action of the Demo¬
cratic Convention a-- a matter of geographi¬
cal distribution, out that Is all. The cer¬
tainties are as follows:
Mark A. Hanna. of Cleveland, chairman;

Charles G. Dawes, of Evanston, 111.; W.
T. Durbin, of .Anderson, Ind.; Cyrus Le-
laud. of Troy, Kan.; Joseph H. Manley, of
Aagusta, Me.; Henry C. Paine, of Mil¬
waukee, Wis.
Tin so have given their assent And will

serve. T/ie other three are like'.v to be
Matthew S. Quay, of Beaver, Pa.; Powell
Clayton, of Little Rock. Ark., and John M.
Thurston, of Omaha, Neb. But it is to be
borne in mind that exigencies may be
raised by Democratis action, which a,'ill
bring into prominence some one not yet
mentioned. The secretary of the commit¬
tee will certainly be William McKInley Os¬
borne, of Roxbury, Mass., unless his New
England opponents bring arguments more
than usually cogent to bear against his be¬
coming Mark Hanna's right hand man.

It is definitely settled that New York
will be unrepresented on the Executive
Committee, except in some such emergency
as has just been indicated, and that salve
for any wounded feelings which may ex¬
ist in the Empire State will be applied In
the form of appointments to the AdvisoryCommittee.
Major McKInley will leave Canton for

the first time since his nomination on July22, to attend the centennial celebration of
the founding of Cleveland. Mr. Hanna
has not decided yet whether he will leave
Cleveland for his vacation next month or
not. If he does he will go to Newport,II. I., as has been reported.

STAYED BY THE TICKER.
Cleveland Spent the Day in Reading Conven¬

tion Bulletins Sent Over a

I Private Wire.

Buzzard's Bay, Mass., July 8..President
Cleveland spent the greater part of to-day
with his finger on the pulse of the Chicago
Convention, so to speak. A private wire
was strung to Gray Gables yesterday, and
an operator came down from Boston to
receive the messages from the scene of the
great battle in progress in the Windy City.
But even as the young man began his

work of receiving bulletins Mr. Cleveland
was preparing to go fishing. The prospect
of a good day's catch had more of charm to
him than the messages of turmoil from the
West. He was accompanied on his excur¬
sion by Joseph Jefferson. Fish were biting
well in the ponds, for they did not return
until evening, when they were well laden
with their catch. In the meantime Sen¬
ator Hill had been defeated in his fight for
the temporary chairmanship, and the sliver
hosts were jubilant. Mr. Cleveland read
the story from amid a sheaf of bulletins
that had grown during his absence, but he
made no comment.
He did not go fishing to-day, but spent

the time at home within easy earshot of
the ticker. Mrs. Cleveland seemed much
interested in the news, and made frequent
comments on the aspect of the fight, but
Mr. Cleveland said nothing of the conven-
tlon or of things political.
Have you tried the prrent puzzle,

"Get Oil' the Earth}" It is given, ab.
HOlutely free, with next Sunday's
Journal,

CONVENTION STORIES OF GREATMEN
Chicago, July 8..One would be surprised to

hear that this is not a picture of Mark Twain.
It is what low natures call a "dead ringer"
for Mark. As a matter of truth, however, it
is a brilliant setting forth of Senator Walthall,
of Mississippi. Its strong artistic point is
the profile presented of Mr. Walthall's stomach.
Mr. Walthall is a Virginian, born at Richmond,
but has long lived and flourished in Mississippi.
He is an accurate type of the Southern gentle¬
man of the old school, and comes to us from
a day*"befo' the wah," when Southern gentle¬
men raised cotton, drank peach and honey and

played poker, "two-call-five, in niggahs." Once,
when a passenger on the steamboat Grand
Turk, en route for St. Louis, Mr. Walthall was

embarked in poker. A favorite negro stood be¬

hind his chair. A looker-on, who had just come

in, asked the negro:
"Do you belong to the boat?"
"No, sah," replied the negro, with a worried

look. "I doan't know who I b'longs to. D'
title to me is mighty shifty jus' now."
"Don't know who you belong to?" repeated

the new-comer. "How's that?"
"Well, sah," replied the negro, "dey's 'sperl-

mentin' wid my title in dis pokah game, sah.

I'se b'longed to Mars Poindexter ovah dar.

An' to Mars Walthall, ovah h'yar. I'm in a

Jack-pot now, sah, an' I reckon by d'time an¬

other ban' or so's dealt out, I'll know who

owns me agin."
Mr. Wallhall not only looks like Mark Twain,

but, like the latter, he Is a humorist.

Often, in the cloak room of the Senate Mr.
Walthall will drive dull care away by telling
funny stories, while his colleagues sleep. Out
here It is Mr. Walthall's custom to gather an

audience and relate stories of the South. Speak¬
ing of the religious enthusiasm of negroes Mr.
Walthall told the following:
"Besides changing their names whenever any

event of Importance happens," sald~Mr. Wal¬

thall, "the Southern darky frequently changes
his religion. He may start out as a Methodist.
In a week you'll find that he's shifted his brush
and belongs to the Campbellite Church. I had a

boy, Tom, black as a spade flush. Tom came to
me one day and said:
" 'Mars Walthall, I'se done jlned the Presby¬

terian Church. Cain't hunt no mo' on Sunday,
now, sah. I'se got 'ligion an' I'se got it hot.'
"I told him I was glad to hear it. A little

churchgoing wns better than hunting on Sunday,
and it was wiser to save one's soul than to catch
a possum. About a month later Tom observed:
" 'Mars Wathall. I'se gone ovah to d' Mefodls

Church. I 'longs to d' Mefodis now. Y'ou see,
d' Presbyterian's a heap too dismal a religion fo'
a niggah, sah. It make Tom mighty gloomy,
sah; so I hitches up wid d' Mefodis, an' I feel
like I'se safe now.'

"It wasn't a month afterward when Tom
vouchsafed the information that he had aban¬
doned the Methodists for the Baptists.
" 'Yassah,' said Tom; 'I Jlnes wid a deep-

wafcah passel of folks -who calls themse'fs Bap-

SENATOR WALTHALL.
tls. About d' Mefodis, sah, is one thing I
didn't like. Dey gives 'way to what dey 'nomi¬
nates 'sperience meetin's, sah, whar every man

gets up an' tells what he's been a-doin' all his
pas' life, sah. Now, dat's mighty 'barrassin' to
a gen'man like me, who's been a-llvin' sorter
loose an'*lively fo' a likely numbah of years.
So I quits .'em and goes ovah to d' Baptis. Dar
all dey does is dip you in d' watah, kersouse!
an' dar you is, safe in d' love of d' Lamb.' "

»
^

«

And now we have John McLean. He is the
Ciiesar of the Gas Company of the District of
Columbia. I paid tribute in the way of gas
bills to Mr. McLean myself for about five years
and have regarded him with awe ever since. As
a gas company Mr. McLean is a serious propo¬
sition. But he has lighter moments, wherein he
occurs as jovial and gay. Once Mr. McLean's
bizarre, fantastic taste in color p-unged the
Chinese Embassy into mourning. This inad¬
vertent grief on the Chinese part was brought
about in this fashion: Mr. McLean, In order, no
doubt, to oonfer a roseate tinge to what was other¬
wise adarkand gloomy thing, determined to make
out his gas bills on -aper of a peculiar pink.
One day the pig-tailed menial dusting the hall¬
way of the Chinese Embassy struck one of these
peach-blow evidences of a gas indebtedness. He
carried it to the legation secretary, who
took It between his taper fingers, and, turning
from the game of fan-tan in which he had
been engrossed, attempted to make it out. The
secretary couldn't read it. He was a gifted
Mongol and could spell out a wash bill or
translate the history set forth on some tea box,
but when called thus suddenly to bat on one of
Mr. MoLean's gas bills he fanned out. One thing,
however, offered a key to the mystery. The pink
color of the bill was the color of mourning in
far Cathay. Evidently that was It. Some great
official was dead; possibly the President. The
secretary's almond eyes began to fill with lega¬
tion tears and he choked up and took to sob¬
bing officially. He notified the rest of the
Chinese contingent. The legation house was at
onoe locked and shuttered; the Chinese Hag, with
its dragon reaching for the red apple in one
corner, was half-masted; wails, groans and yelle
of Chinese woe and sorrow began to harrow up
the neighborhood. They kept up the racket for

Humors
Of the blood of every description readilyyield to the great cleansing and purifyingproperties of Hood's Sarsaparllla. The
cures effected by this medicine have never
been equalled.
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Is the best.in fact, the One True Blood
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an hour, and the row they made for volume
and deep-sea grief could have given the wake
of a Connemara man cards and spades. The
police nt last pulled the doorbell and desired
to know wherefore all this bitter woe. The
sinister gas bill was produced. All of this
funeral was born of Mr. McLean and his bent
for gorgeous colorings. Mr. McLean is the
editor and owner of the Cincinnati Enquirer.
It is a pillar of Are by night and a cloud by day
to the Ohio Democracy. There is this peculi¬
arity about Mr. McLean. He lives in Ohio, but

JOHN R. M'LEAN.
resides In Washington. Brice is the only other
well-known man who has been capable of this
dual address. Brlce lived in Ohio, but resided
In New York. Mr. McLean, as you see hiiu in
the picture, Is at Flat D, Auditorium Annex,
where he keeps his boom for the Presidpncy.
The colored person apparent in the background,
and from whose expression it is clear no chicken
would be safe in his presence a second without
a chaperon, is body guard to Mr. jfcLnne's
boom. You cannot see him, but Beriah Wilklns,
publisher of the Washington Tost, and incident¬
ally manager of Mr. McLean's political destinies,
Is sitting just in front of Mr. McLean. Mr.
Wilklns is sitting on a divan, with his legs furled
beneath him like a Turk's. This is to keep
nailers from pulling them. Mr. McLean is very-
fond of Mr. Wilkins, to whom he looks up for
his wisdom, and whom he respects for his
valor. Mr. Wilklns has a great war record. He
enlisted at the beginning of the late carnage
with a sixty-day regiment, and the whole blood¬
thirsty outfit went surging South. This was in
Ohio, which State is fortunate as the parent of
both Mr. McLean and Mr. Wilkins. Mr. Wilkins
and his brave comrades crossed the Ohio Itlver.
They at once proceeded to throw up earthworks.
They compiled a redoubt so strong and frowning

that no rob ever came near it. This is the climax
of war, to build a fort so plainly impreguable
that the foe will pass it up. Just as Mr.
Wilkins and his regiment got the cornice on their
fortifications the sixty days were up. The regi¬
ment held a mass meeting. The question was:
"Would they re-enlist?" The colonel presided
and called for remarks. All hung back. At last
Mr. Wilkins. then a young man, with sunny
hair, like corn silk, and a laughing eye,
stepped forward. Like Plzzaro, on a similar
occasion, when settling all things Peruvian, Mr.
Wilkins drew his shovel and marked a line in
the sand. "Comrades." shouted Mr. Wilkins,
wtile his eye flashed like a falchion, "on this
side of the line lie Ohio, three meals a day
$nd safety. On this," and here the Intrepid
ycur.g hero pointed southward with his keen
shovel, "on this lie privation, sow-belly and a

soldier's grave. Which will we embrace? I
know not what course others may take, but is
for me. give me the safe, Ohio, sure thing end
of it. My mind's made up. Nothing can swerve
me now." With these words Sir. Wilkins
crossed over to the Ohio side of the line and
broke his shovel against a tree, saying: "So
end all my battles: all my dreams of glory."
Carried away by his example, the entire regi¬
ment followed Mr. Wilkins. They returned to
Ohio as one man. The world's history was saved
many a blood-bedabbled page by the few words
and prompt steps of Mr. Wilkins, for if this
regiment had re-enlisted and continued its career,
it has ever been the belief of good judges It
would have been a case of Katy-t>ar-the-door
with Jeff Davis or anybody who got in its way.
When Mr. McLean is President Mr. Wilkins will
be Secretary of the Treasury and bank our

national game.
* » »

Full many a Flower was born to blush unseen,
And waste its fragrance on the desert air.
Ex-Governor Flower, a draught of whose feat¬

ures has been secured for the readers of this
paper, is a great and a good man. He divides
his day into two employments. In the morn¬

ing he thinks; In the afternoon he hopes. In
the morning he thinks of when he was Gov¬
ernor, and In the afternoon he hopes to be Gov¬
ernor again. The sedentary look in Mr. Flow¬
er's face belles him. It is a delusion and a

snare. Mr. Flower is as soon and swift a

financier as any who ever signed a draft. When
Mr. Flower was a boy he, like the late Presi¬
dent Garfield, worked on the canal. At first
his assignment was to lounge along the towpath
and throw clubs at the mules and make re¬

marks about them and criticise their work. Asi
he grew older he stood with the tiller between
his legs, steered the boat and yelled "low
bridge" by way of information to the balance
of the crew. As he grew up Mr. Flower glided
from the canal into finance and is now very
rich, and therefore very respectable. While a1
youth on the canal Mr. Flower met with a mis¬

hap that almost nipped him in the bud.robbed
us of him, as it were. He had a large mis¬
fit pack of dogs who devoted themselves to

hunting the racoons of the region along the
canal whenever young Flower gave them the tip
to do so. It was a Fall evening up on the 69-
mile level when young Flower, having bedded
down the canal boat and moored the mules
bow and stern, whistled his faithful dogs and
wended toward a neighboring corn field in quest
of his prey. The dogs got a coon up a bass-

wood tree. Young Flower climbed the monarch

of the forest to jolt the coon out where the

dogs could mingle with him. Cnfor mately,
as young Flower ascended lie bo '¦» liis
weight on a rotten bough. The result
was awful. It broke and young Flower came

crashing to the ground. The plot :rt this point
thickens. The base of the bass wood was sur¬

rounded by young Flower's eager horde of dogs,
who were assembled on a purely coon theory.
They did not expect young Flower to come ilown
that way: but they were looking for the coon.

In the darkness the entire canine reception com¬

mittee leaped upon young Flower under a notion

ROSWELL P FLOWER.
that he was the coon, and the way they tore
fragments from his shrinking form didn't bother
them a bit. Of course, the first sample he got
of young Flower +aught each dog what an ass

he'd been, and he let up. This was all that
saved young Flower's life. He totes the marks
to this day. and declares that nothing in after
life ever equalled this episode for action, unless
it was the opening of a saloon in a strong Tam¬
many district. Mr. Flower is a great philan¬
thropist, and aims before he dies to build a
Home for Indigent Bankers.

This gives one the harrowing features of an

O^gon editor. His name is Tony Xoltner. He
euns a. paper called the Dispatch and does it
without the aid of a net. Mr. Xoltner is what
the Slwash of his country call "heap bald," but
he lets the few scant locks on the larboard
side of his head grow wild and flowing, and
combs them deftly over the bald. By this simple
stratagem Mr. Xoltner does not strike folk as be¬
ing as badly bald as he is. A good deal could be
said about Mr. Xoltner's clothes, but most of it
wou.d have trouble in getting through the post
office as second-class mail matter, so let it go.
Mr. Xoltner's sole relaxation is fishing. He will
wander off into the wet regions, and fish himself
Into a state of flery health each Summer.
"While I'm a devoted fisherman," quoth Mr.

Xoltner to me the other day at the Iceland, "I've
no patience with these dudes who do their little
fly-blown turn with a rod and reel. When I fish

I do so in a purely formal way and never allow
myself to become in the least sort familiar with
a fish. I want a fish to understand that
I'm only transacting business with him, and
that we meet and part as strangers. I full
with a strong, stiff pole, and prefer for thi*
purpose a 2x4 scantling. AVhen I get a bit#
I yank my fish out and drop In for another.
Fish is the object of the meeting with me, and
I don't believe in the frivolous* custom of allow¬
ing a fish to run away with a mile of line and
-go fooling up and down the river for an hour
before I take him into camp. It's inhuman, too,
and breeds false notions in the bosom of ths
fish that he's free. The gamest fish in Oregoa
is the eel. I was fishing up at The Dalls lately
and hooked an eel. I yanked him out, and h«
come sailing through the air looking like tha
letter S. I slammed him against the State of
Oregon like a ton of brick. Now, you call a
bass a game fish. What do you suppose a bass
would have done If he'd got the jolt that e«l
did? He'd laid there and panted. Wouldn't
have moved a wheel. Just laid there and batted
his eyes and begged; that's what a bass would
have done. Talk of his being game! Cut my eel.
I'm a Shoshone if he didn't stand up on his
tail and fight me. Why, game! that eel was as

game as a blister. He stood me off, and I
sicked Fido on him. Fido's a dog with a record.
Cleaned out a band of Chink section hands in one

round, Fido did. Fido laid for my eel. Eel did
Fido up in just one minute, Mountain time.
Talk of him being game! How big was he?
How do I know? I never got a chance to pull

TONY NOLTNER.

a steel-yard on him. After. he cleaned out
Fido he went back in the river, where he lived.
Took my line and the whole layout, that eel
did. Since then I've stood for the eel as thej
gamest fish we have."

ALFRED HENRY LEWIS.
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